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tanism* Before I turned out of the Mohawk valley
into that of Princeton, the sun had set, with all the
signs of a coming snowstorm, which broke on me
suddenly in the glen with a furious north wind tear-
ing down the gorge and drifting the snow as it fell,
so that before I had gone a mile with the snow in
my face, it was almost impossible to force my way
against snow and wind. I wore a long Spanish
cloak, such as was much in vogue then and there;
wrapping my face in it so that only my eyes were
free, I fought on, sometimes only able to walk back-
ward from the cutting cold against my face and
eyes, making very slow progress; but it was Sunday
night, and the school must be opened at 9 A. M. on
Monday. The snow gathered in drifts often up to
my middle, with bare, wind-swept spaces between,
and these drifts at times were crusted with wind-
packed snow too hard to be waded through, and I
was obliged to break the snow crust by throwing
myself at full length on it. In this way I struggled
on till ten at night, when I came to a solitary house
by the roadside, at which I stopped to ask a night's
lodging, for I could fight the weather no longer.
The house was dark and the family asleep, but I
was admitted. The bed given me was as cold as the
snow outside, but it was luxury compared to some
of the quarters I had in my school district. At
one of the houses at which I had to take my turn,
I remember that there had been, as an afterthought
of the house architect, a door cut between the room
I slept in and the farmyard, but, whether fromi-estic difficulties.n enter- to which I
